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a New Song Call'd the Devil of 955. Or. | 


i * Wolf Worſted 


"To the Tui Abbot of Cant. 


Walf 3 in Sheep Ef bing » near 12 Years ago. 

Won d ſet np 7 Shepberd, had Puiver &. Bow 
Had bi, Shears & . and bis Cloał neat & trim 
That the Devil himſelf ſcarce Con'd know it was him 


Derr 1 down, down derry down 
; He boaſted the Family from whence he came, 
| From Cottinley-hall and Wolf bis laſt Name, 
4 They were Merchants C Squires of higheſt Renown | 
1 And bimſelf was a Gentleman very well known, & 
= A Lord bad a flock of Sheep both fat and air, 5 
[ Which three careful Shepherd's had under their Care, 
2K Who camented th-mſelves with what right did appear 
Vu the wol & mb they produe'd once à year, G 
4 T.. Lord and bis 7 s did always agret, 
| . Wi de ch other proſperous and bappy tobe, 
3 om of the, Honeſty that they tool Care, 
Do make lt Acempis of the leaf once a Per. & 
Fi Nay th Shepherds and Sheep when they ever mcr!, 
"of "With Rindeſt :darefſes each other did greet, 
T Their Love was Fa mutual that there was none, _ 
md ba though but their Intereſts Center d in one c. 
"| Tui Wolf Proud and Strutting tho' miſerably poor 
Had an Envyons. Eye to the Flock at his Door, 
* ee Shepherd 5 ſupplanted may Starve & be dam 
5 Ri * 2 1 will meT to 44 a 4nd A 
25 | 2 TY 9 5 n 8 r 8 | 


Or. 


2 „ 
y Lord I'm 4 . tho P 147d, 
1 ee [ [ay you may in me Confide, | 


i Tail em and Horn em as well as them ſhear Ec. 


Is this your fine flock you | commit to my Care, 


To attend of my Nets, I have Sly, Tray & Duce, 
. taught to Inveagle to fawn and ſeduce, _ |. 
Whilſt licking and whining they bite the more cloſe, 
And at.a pinch uſeful for Knights of the Poſt. & c. 

5 Profits I'll make as your wonder ſhall raiſe, 
The Sh:p'erd's around me ſurprixed ſhall grze, 

The Show I'll make tremble wherever I ſpeak, 
And make em to come and lye down at my Beck &C, 

My Lord I ve the honour 0 practice the Law, 
There's never a trick in it but wht I well know 
Inſtead of (mall trifles in groſs they ſhall pay, 


And frightcd ſubmit ro whatever I ſay, As | 


Number of Profits uncommon I'll /queeze, 
I'll make em lye down and be ſhorn whes I pleaſe, 
If a Bee do but Buzz, ] reſolve not to ſpare, 
But of Honey and Wix will have double my ſhare, &6 
I their Meadows for Gardens and Orchards Aiſoun 
All manner of Fruit in k'nd ſhall be laid dumm 
Their Pears, Plumbs & Peaches ſhall ſtaud in their 1 oe 
And all Garden Dainties my Table ſhall Grace, 


Each One of Sixteen ſhall with forty pence come, 
The Widow, the 8 the Executor te, 
Shall twenty Groats pay me tb ng be due,  &8. 
The Tythe of their Turky's my Tabl, all grace 
Their Ducks and their Chickess ſhall fill 
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An! the Trthe of the Dung | will h-we to a Rit, 
No F nny's and balf-pence for Fools or for Calves, 
Pu theſe in their Kind | I extort from the Knaves, 
Henn for Tythe of Milk never {bail ftand, | 
But bring it to my Doo is the Word of Command, 
The Raſer's Imagine the Me:dows they lay, 
Shall cover thiir Clover as well as their Hay, 
Sui 5 | mm aſpiring my Horſes ſhnll pr ante 
Id 'em with Clover ſhill m ke em to Janet, | 
AC tb goes d.y but one Week in a Year, 
Ih Horſe that 4 Fortn'y hit is out of bis Geer, 
So ſtrictiy LU mark | i kerp count e a DD y, 
h- Haſteral Tyrhes for an Hour ſhall pay. 
My Conſcience ſo tender is unwilling to err, 
A raiber than loſe will have double ny ſhare, 
When my Ser 6ants inform me my Tythe is led home, 
I Tythe it again, two is better th.n one, 
Near my Monky ſo fair 1 a fine Paſture hold, 
In lieu of the Tjibe of the Parks. as I'm toll, 
But when I've got both it the better will be, 
And if others be beggard tht's nothing to me, &Cc. 
My Tees to my Intoreſt are ſo well f d, 
| Inffead of a tenth Tythe an Eipth dr a Sixth, 
When 4 Land on? ind go d, the there bad does app ar 


ö | The good they will take but the bad not come ear, 
n All ibeſe my good Lord l will add to your ſtare, ; | 
des then [ Il get you full rwenty things more, | 
FR We know our ewn Right: as | m honeſt and juſt, Y 
| | Joe Low fhel! en om if put ro wn ruſh, 
VVV 
ennie Hef i wor fed 6s pn ahr N 


I bat think you my Friends, Sing Joys to great Ceſar, 


Me miſs of our ends, if be [capes with bis Ears. 


+ His fort new Demand, fink Foys to greas Ceſar, _ |. . p 
© Did only extend, 10 Clover in feld, c, 


a 


_— — — 


ꝶꝶ6Q — — 222 ˙— — 
—— * ** __—_—_— 


— — ——— co 


— — 


NE 3 KF 1 5 
Ant tho" he aſpirel to take humane ſhape, 
' He's fil! but a Wolf or an Als or an 7 3 
Zu-. bow his be bluſter d and ſwell d like a Toad 


And ſpit out among ſt us his Venom abroad, 

But now it returns, be's got heartily bauk dl, 
And worſe: than his Brothers, one Poxt & one hang d. 
For this great Deliverance be ev ry Breaſt, | 
With grateful acknowledgments trul, poſſeſt, 
And when the M's dead be extinguifht bis name, 
Let Bells Ring, and nn fires merrily flame. &. 


A New Song of Hitfield's Chace. 
To the Tune of Joys to great Cezar. | 


Y E Hatfielders all, ſing Foy to great Cezar, 
The Dukes got afall n Towring too b gb, &c. 
29% a Nobleman 3 be*s prot d d a Kn ve. 
Now his Eyes are pot open*d, be better will ſee, 
How the Monſter befriended, has been too ſeif-ended, 
Aud thrown him away, Sing Foy to * euer, 
Ten Guineas a Day, ts make you comply, © © 


7. ( * 
Merve gat our good Cauſe, ſing Fo TY great Cex ar, 


Mie tyd up bit Faws, Nom bite if be can, & . 
This Crafty Dun Devil, good faith was not Civil, 
To rg bis Honour, ſo faſt in th: Bryers \ 


*Twas like a Rank Vill:1in, no Soul can (peak well on 
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But then for your Berries, your Plumbs and Cherries, 
Tour Cabbage your Carrots, your Cucumbers too, 
Nay Lell give you my Word, be*d Tythe you a T--rd, 
Cou'd any one ſay, font Foy to great Ceſar, 
Jt ought but to pay, and wen'd call it bis Due. 

be Court of Aſſtxe, ſing Foy to great Ceſar, 
His impudent Lies, employ*d a long Day, e. 
( The more to content him ) brave bootle did print bim, 
In Colours ſo natural, All that were there. 
With borrour deteſt him, To think what poſſeſt him, 
Releaſes to Sign, Sing Foys to great Ceſar, 
To make his Tools Foyn, in fo damn'd a affoir. 

A Wolf was bis Dam, ſing Fo, to great Ceſar, 

_ Then whoſhoafd we blame, if be leaves by bis prey. & 
By plunder amd vappin, but now he s c iugbt napp ug, 
His Tools and his Homagers, all jneak away, 
Reſol ve but to root bim, his Sp.nie's will ſhout bim, 
Cr Down with Down, + 7 to gres Ceſar, 
The leaſt Curr Tth Town, will b:fow Huxxa, 

. Then here honeſt Saul, ſing Foys to great Cejur, - 
Let's qua t*tber Rowle, ina health to the King. & 
For our Cuſtoms of old, we ftill baue and will hold, 
For the Boon of our ſelwes, and our Countrymen too, 
When the Devii o Dan Has bis Tether-length Run, 
We'll buy him à String, fing Foy, to great Ceſar, - 
With Brother to ſwing, And for ever adieu. ; 
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Trading will Mend when 
the Wars are all oer. 


Travel'd up and 1 Travel d down, 8 
And Travel d til I came to a Market Town, 
The Drums they did beat for Soldiers I am ſure, 
Which makes me believe tlie Wars are not o'er, 
Young Men do ſay that they will all take on, 
There will be Wars both abroad and at home, 
If I live to be old it 1 find I grow poor, 
Then may I live for to lee the Wars will be o'er. 
The Barber comy/ains he is aimoſt ſtarv'd, 
Young Men wear Beards as long as nis Arm, 
they can't give a {weer kiſs to the girls they adore 
For they 11 wear long beards till wars will be o'er _ 
=” The taylor's paun d boch his bodkin & ſheers 
© Ar there they muſt lye for 7 long Years, _ 4 
He.cannot take his Cabbage as he's done before 
He muſt fight with Vernon till the-wars er, 
The Tanner's fold all his Leather to Day, 
The Cobler's no Money ſor his Leather to pay, 
He has liſted himſelf a Soldier I am ſure, 
He muſt fight with Vernon till Wars are oer, 
But now cemes a B'ack-ſmith worſt of em all, 
_ © For he has ſold his Bed to buy Iron or Coal, 
For he has ſold his Bed & lies on the cold floor, 
p And there muſt remain untill the Wars are o'er 
N The Landlady has lold al! her Ale to Day, #7 
Tahhoſe that have got no Money to par, 
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N muſt. remain till Wars are all der, 


C2 
ſhe's: cha'k Tir on "the fare, 
in & Mu vert do al. ſhake their head.” 


| E's; male grit complaints as trading is dead, 


2 Maſters reply they can give no more 


For trad iug .. 1. dead till War AYE all 0 en, 


be Hatters. and Dyers came in for !1 part, 
And trading ſo dead tb cannct raiſe @ guart, 
Landlady muſt truſt cball it on the Score. 
And they will pay her all all when Mars they are ofer, 
You Grovers & Miners chear up your Hear 3, 
Trading it will mend in every part, 
You muſt work with good cour ge to mine up your fer 


For trading will mend when the wars they are er. 


The but ebers & farmer: have well played their put, 
They come into un Alen bouſe and call fr a quart, 
They go not on truſt the; have money in tore, 

For they ba ve laid it up till wars are ail ver. 
No to conclude my new Song an have heard, 
Zo go with nohle Vernon pray be not aid, 

You muſt fight with god courage the King you adore, 
then you'll bring bom plunder Whey e are all o er. 
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